MORAL  VALUES  IN   LITERATURE

the ideals of truth, beauty and goodness co-ordinate or are
they subordinate aspects of one supreme value, the spiritual ?
How does the search for beauty aid the life of the spirit ? In
a short discourse it will not be possible for me to make any
useful observations on these diiferent questions. I shall
content myself with a few remarks relating to some of the
points raised in the speeches yesterday.
Sir Mirza Ismail, in his Inaugural Address, urged that,
while literary men and women should concern themselves
with the affairs of the time, they should not become politic-
ians. " They must keep themselves untouched by the spirit-
ual paralysis of politics. Theirs is a far higher order of
vision and of service. " This raises the question of the
spiritual side of life and the bearing of politics on it.
In an ancient Upanisad, the Taittiriya, the cosmic evolu-
tion is represented by the five stages of matter ( anna ), life
(prana), perceptual-instinctive consciousness (manas), re-
flective consciousness ( vijftana ) and spiritual bliss ( dnanda ).
Human consciousness is at the fourth level of intellectuality ;
it has to grow into the fifth, of spirit. Looking back on the
millions of years of the steady climb of life on the path of
evolution, it seems presumptuous for us to imagine that,
with man, evolution has come to an end. The evolution, on
the physical side, is perhaps over. Progress hereafter is in
our psyche. Animal cunning has become human foresight,
self-consciousness. It must now turn to comprehension,
thought must grow into spirituality, vijnana into ananda.
The end and purpose of life is the attainment of clear, complete
and creative consciousness. Even as the great Nature in
which man is planted goes on, without haste and without
rest, creating and re-creating, giving us a new day with every
morning and a new life with every breath, man should go on
creating and re-creating. The creative side of life is the
spiritual.
The growth of the intellectual into the illumined con-
sciousness takes place in the solitude of the human soul. To
adapt a phrase of a great contemporary philosopher, Pro-
fessor A. N. Whitehead, literature, like all art, is what a man
does with his solitariness. There is a solitary side to human
life, -where we cherish thoughts unspoken, dreams unshared